
Shaw Again at Last
"Heartbreak House" Shows Author
At His Bitterest and Wittiest, Too

...
¦.¦¦ show

» a»| ... v, s iom Shaw is not
instance.

pr, i« that h,
!ls si ... a that

v, n .. :..:, ;. r-

, estimate was written

....

«oultl .«-.! "-'¦ " >'¦'

..' would aa\ p

the»
lonablo. r. ¦¦ a

._ ... ....,,.

lows la

fRvWf IlijJj

Has, -'.« cording to

WILLIAM J. LOCKE,

üaZKS&aBBSSi

By Roy \<>rton
is. .'¦.' .>rd.ng tö

Houehtôn Mifftin Company,
i lalf of a a a sun ten
treasure, as Wf'.NTY THOl
SAND LI \GÍ - UNDER TI IE
SEA

.. li SgHHBBDESEaa

Its ffriv \orton
Absorbs il .¦ ol <..¦ i-n the mosl
¡.Jed readc U- .: an see foi your-

,

Hi S/.63 iic-f

hats, were filled with steel helmets.Slain arid mutilated women and ohil-
dieii. and burnt and wrecked dwellings,
excuse ,»i good deal of violent languageand produce a wrath on which many-.uns '.;.' down before it is appeased.Yet it was in the United States ofAjnerica, where nobpdy slept the worsefor the \v-_r. that the war fever wentbeyond all sense and reason. In Euro¬
pean courts 'hire x.ns vindictive/ ille¬
gality; in American eor.rt.-. there wast
raving lunacy. It is not for me to
chronicle the extravagances of an ally:let some candid American «lo that. I
ran only say that to tt>» sitting in our
gardens in England, with the guns in
France making themselves felt by a
tl rob in the air as unmistakable as an
audible sound, or with tighteninghearts studying the phases of the moon
in London in their bearing on the
chances whether our houses would be
standing or ourselves alive next morn¬
ing, tl-.«» newspaper accounts of the
sentences American courts were pass¬
ing on young girls and old men alike
for the expression of opinions which
were being uttered amid thundering
app ause before huge audiences in Eng¬
land, and the more private records of
'he methods by which the American
war loans were raised, were so amaz¬
ing that they put the Runs ajid the
possibilities "t' u raid ele.in out of our

for the moment."
It is well to remember that this is

no tl a opinion of a pacifist or. a con-
si a is objector, but of :i man who
vrites admiringly of those young Eng¬
lish men who, although they "had no

- about the policy that led to
xx.« ;. went r'.ea r- light eel t j

a hoi ribly repugnant dut >."

I'her» i litt le less pre "a at a

ore nla.x the- usual in "Heart-
:,... louse " bul it raast lie said foT

the lie« volume that he nlax. cad
veil as a preface, i lacks

ething "of the usual Shavian e'at ity
n h. m e. T« a. < it, seem ü rar attack

¦. rio Molí ¡icvisin," not on ae-
t uni thi Bolshex ism but on ac¬
hara el lie par'.or. .« is in e I'l'ect a
bitter arraignment of all the dream¬
er.- 10 do nothing and leave govern-

., pract rer. men.

"H artbi .ara Hous " .' ou! 1 p ay well
since it ha,« tin abundance of situation

ihe usual supply of cascad-
a ,. Og U( The play has an u n u -a

ally fantastic character which at times
motely k ugges I s r hat :' isa col lab-

oration nt' Shaw and Miss Clare Kum-
¡'iir he rest much of il is in

familiar manner, "1 ara. a woman of
the wo rid, Hector; and 1 can assure
you that if you will only take the
troubli always t. do the perfectly cor¬
rect thing and always to say the per-

c !;,' eon e< thi ng, you can do j ust
-ki An ii 1-conducted, ca re-

I« na - never allowed within arm's
length a a .. orna ri woi t h knowing."

dil tion to, "Heart1 n .«¦. House"
:,« iic. volume ont ai a.- "i ¡re »it < 'at he-
p.e." "I I'F'iahi ty V. C," "'I he Inca

of Perusalem," ''Augustus lines His
:,a ... "Annajanska, the Bolshevik'
raa.pr ess." The last h roe are incon

a. i ible 'i fies, but "Great Cathe-
"

a longs with Shaw's best dra¬
in itic xvork. It is one of the few plays
" the list which has g"«>«¡ humor as

i¡ wit. It is a hotable experiment
n the scho« of slap -r iek and o ou r

one oí h most access fu bur-
rjui the language. In il Shaw

showed that he could appreciate and
ut e physical humor for own
ends W< don't know whether Air.
Charies Chaplin is ,, Shaw fan or not,
but if he is "Great Catherine" is un-
«¡«milt d ly h -J favorite.
The play loses something when read

instead of acte.l, hut there is enough
left to make it still a force for merri¬
ment. And yet even in "this seeming
tomfoolery" there is more wisdom than
in thai type of play which we call
".'..¦¡anus drama" simply because you
; re not upposed to laugh at it.

\ \ex\ lloiman Day Hook
"The Rider of the King Log," a new

book by lloiman Day and which Har¬
per's will i^sti'' this week, tells of a

young '.:«' graduated from a fashion¬
able school and plunged almost immé¬
diat! ly trio the bitterness of a con¬
flict between two rival logging con¬
cerns in their struggle for river rights.

By BERTRAND W. SINCLAIR
Author of "North of Fifty-Three" and "Big Timber"

UTERE is a vigorous romance of the Canadian North-
A west, notable for the genuineness of its characters,

mat will appeal to all lovers of the great outdoors.

a"A well told novel with al
manly hero and a splendid

J 9e r O 1 n e . .New York Times.
$1.60 Net At All Booksellers'

UrfiX, BROWN & CO., Publishers, BOSTON

are Nostrum
BV VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ, Author of

»he Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse, Blood and
Sand, The Shadow of the Cathedral, and La Bodega.

rAiAV« York Tribune say*
In ins new book the author of "The Four Horseriien of the

Pocalypso" nas SWept upon a groat panoramic canvas a picture whoso
Wendoua proportions make the masterly linos of his first success

Uln Puny. . The narrative takes Ulysses from his first sea'

^Perience as an officer on a small trade vessel to the climax of all
!s childhood dreams as master of his own ship. . . The book
.Pires a eulogy. It is comparable to nothing we have ever read of
e sea, and as a novel it is tremendous."

Translated by CHARLOTTE BREWSTER JORDAN. Net, $1.90.

P^n^sssür^ e.p.dutton&co. ««..* a*
>«-w surk.

SHAW IN 1919

A Strong Novel
Harben's New Book
Marks His Progress

Under .-m insipid title Will Harbenhas written a strong book intenselyinteresting-. Incident and character are
finely dovetailed into a novel whose
.'¦ <:y value is enhanced by the » igor-
ous realism of its treatment.

Born in Canada in most »>i|Urili«i sur¬
roundings, John Trott struggles to
m-mhood and business success with a
blind disregard to the t'aefc that his
mother and aunt are living as profes¬sional harlots. In his absorption in hi.«
work as an expi.rt mason the innata
sensitiveness of the man is blunted,
and only when he marries a countrygirl reared ¡n an atmosphere of re¬
ligious fanaticism and brings her t«>
his own town docs he appreciate the
grave mistakes he has made.

F ru m this poinl on the story sweepsahead with compelling force. Before
marrying Tilly it had no! occurred to
Jahn Trott to tell her of those boy¬hood surroundings oi which he had
himself been practically unconscious.
Through the thoughtless chatter of
Jol 11 - cousin Doro, a nine-year-old
child, living in the horror thai 4ia«i
been John's home, Tilly learns the
truth.

With broad and ringing strokes liar-
ben forges i he link-; of a story that in-
volves heartbreaking sacrifice for Till;«and the awakening of the best in John
Trott. Tillys return home with her
father in order to save the life «>.' the
man she lovas, und John, believing he
is doing the one ¡vst thing, disappears.
Appreciating at lasl the v leness of the
traffic carried oa in his former home,
he takes littli Dora away with him and
bends his energy toward wiping out
the warped impression of life which
she has already formed. Unfortu¬
nately, Pora, who had every promise
.! being one of the most interesting
characters in the book, dwindles into a
lather weak bv-product of regañe ra¬
tion. She is the one poorly handled
character in the novel.

Against, the splendid picture of
.lohn':- rise to nobility of character
through struggle against environment,
heredity and great suffering Harben
sets the picture of a man so finely
sensitive and big-hearted that his
greatest virtue proves his undoing
Meekly offering to life a mighty love
and sympathy, Joel Kperson makes no

protest when life sans his all. Ir.st.au!
of fti investing his qualities thai his
ubilrty to bring happiness to those he
oves may increase proportionate1}-, he
blindly gives until he timls himself al¬
most bankrupt. In the end, however.
he gathers up his love am!, with an

energy he'has heretofore lacked, makes
I.is great investment.
How Tilly finds John's mother and

extends a "friendly hand to a woman
not wholly bad; how John eventually
ironies hack and renounces all these
tilings for which he has intense y
yearned in order thai his mother. Tilly
and Joel may carry on their lives to
the best advantage, are all finely
wrought details in a nove! exception¬
ally worth while.
Among the tiction output for the last

six months the excellence of English
writers has depressingly outweighed
thai of American authors. Therefore
we are particularly proud, after read¬
ing "The Cottage of Delight" that Will
darben as an American. N. M.

Have you "lived happily ever after"?
Or have there been many hectic mo¬
ments when you thought you had
chosen the wrong one?
.Mrs. Buckro.se has sketched a charm¬
ing and unfailingly gay picture of
two temperamental newly-weds in

Carriage Whilo You Wait
By J. E. BUCKROSE

,411*1*101- of "The Matchmaker»,"
"A Bachelor's Comedy, etc.

At All Bookshop» Net. SI.60

GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY

G. B. Shaw:
Bookseller

"Cood h'iavens!" somebody said the
other day in noting that Brentano's
are bringing out "Heartbreak House,"
a new collection of plays by Shaw, "Ire
must be an oid man by now!"

Immediate!», there sprang into our
mind a picture of 'the oid man" as lie
a« tria!.y a- to-day in London. A N'ew
York publisher who iias just, returned
from a visil in Shaw's home tells of
starting oat with his host one morn-
\ri]r for a "short tramp." and before
tin.- indefatigahle Irishman had broughthis guest back for lunch and a bit of
Scutch, nine miles of hilly climbing had
been covered, with no apparent ex¬
penditure of energy on Shaw's part and
a nearly complete loss of breath on the
part of the publisher. His vigor in
athletics is typical of the tremendous
stength and energy he brings to all has
activities. He writes furiously and is
a picture of rugged middle age, with a

flashing blue eye that twinkles in good
iiiiiior and snaps when controversy
rouses the man to ire. His hair i-- only
slightly streaked with gray, anil noth¬
ing about him is "old."
"Shaw lias reached a position to¬

day," said t ¡r i.-» same publisher, "where
money is practically no consideration
to him, ami if ;. publisher does not like
a. aira is ¡i is written, well as far as
Shaw is concerned, ¡The publisher can
'practically !''.¦ damned!

"l'a' as '.'or the mai.'-' reputed gruff-
tiess. saw nene of ¡t. He is a most
genial host, and although in conversa¬
tion he is brilliant.- keen and alive,
there i' little I" that caustic irony
that marl.s li is writ injjs.
"And as for ha- attitude toward

women well, fioni what i saw of his
niannei toward Mrs, Shaw, who is a
most charmina: woman. Ire as almost
-onvonl ionalh considerate. It may be
that Mr-. Shaw is ¡rifted with unusual
lac! ami most certainly she possessis
a sensit ive hum: r.
"Shaw's "liking for Americans is gen¬

uine, and lie intimated thai this coming
year might see him in this country. 1
offered to turn my bookstore over '.v
him if In» came, and I was serious. So.
1 believe, was Shaw when lie declared
that lie had always believed he'd make
a pood hook salesman, and would like
an opportunity to try out his talent in
America."
That being the case, ail those over

here who have longed to start an ar¬

gument with ('.. I!. Shaw may have an

opportunity before long if they drop
into a nonular book .-.ore on lower
Fifth AveniJb. X. A!.

Magazines
A while ago, some, twenty-three-year-

old husband whose wife wanted an
apartment with a bay window facing

¡Central Park, or something about as

impossible, to!«! a friend about his
troubles with the characteristic com-
ment: "Oh, well; you know how women
ana" That gave Sid, who edits "The
¡American Magazine,' an idea, and he
asked Irvin Cobb to write an article
about women, and then he.got Mary
Roberts Rinehart to do one on men.
under the popular refrain. "Isn't that
just like a ir.au!" Both articles appear
in "The .American Magazine" for Oc-
tober.
Now, Irvin is a professional humor-

ist, but Mary has him beaten at his
¡own game. The trouble is, perhaps,
that stie knows all about men, and
Irvin lias only scratched the surface

.of trie eccentricities which go to make
up woman.

Also. Cobb's material is old. Hu¬
morists and even misogynists have
written pages about women who stand
on a crowded thoroughfare talking
about the weather and blocking traf¬
fic; about women who take hairpins.
powder, tickets and a lipstick out of a

handbag in order to find a live-cent car¬

fare; and the woman who always gets
off a ear backward has always been
the target for man's sarcasm. The
only origina! comment Cobb makes on
the' latter is that she gets off the

^-^ Good Mystery Stories S^^
The MIDDLE TEMPLE MURDER
By J. S. Fletcher..A dead man discovered on a Judge's doorstep is the sort of thing
police officials like lo dispose of quickly hy way of the Morgue and forget about.with
as tiler publicity as possible. But Frank Spargo, reporter «n The Watchman, had his
own personal rasons for insisting on gi'tling to the bottom of the affair. Before he was

through, England's piominent men ha 1 lo pay. "An unusually well-constructed detective
story."- Westmimter Gazelle. 2nd Edition $1.60.

The SHADOW of MALREWARD
By J. li. tlarris-IiurlunU..Can the dead come to life? "A bizarre story of dar¬
ing conception, iinely handled." "says the Oakland Tribune. "One of those rare books
with such a wealth of dramatic situations, with such a succession of baffling climaxes, that
the lover.of a mystery tale will want to enjoy it page by page to the very last word.'
Detroit AcB'5. 2nd Edition. $l.(>0.
The W H I T E ROOK; The SOLITARY HOUSE
lBy J. B. Harris.Burland..U you By F.. H. Punshon.."Here is a storylike adventure and daring deeds.an Indian to .., rcadlng abou, q p M ¡f you wan|rebellion and a beautiful girl in a besieged ,, , . ,

'

fortress-along with unsolved mystery, you
,0 make a n,«hl °f " in ,hc o!d «««--hair.

. will enjoy this book. "Exciting, entertaining " ,ne wind is moaning in the chimney so

and myst'fving.".Oo^/un./ Tribune. 2nd much the belter. . . 100 per cent.
Edition. $1.50. thrill.".ßos.on Record. 2nd Edition. $1.50.
ALFRED A. KNOPF, 220 West 42d Street, New York.

plainly awkward" and unnatural way.ftnd Cobb's wrong. It mny not be the
best way; but in this case the best
way m a cultivated art, for the landingplatform of till public conveyances is
on the rifjht side of the car. There¬
fore, facing front, the woman, in reach¬
ing out to support herself with the
right hand (the natural gesture) graspsthe bnek of the car. Convention for¬
bids that she ear-hop as a girl undlearn the art utter the manner of the
youthful male, There are, in Cobb's
piece regarding women, none of thos?
flashes of original observation which
enrich Mrs. Rinehart's article on men.

Indeed, .Mary's little witticism con¬
tains more insight into tin» foibles of
women than Cobb's, arid all come to
light in relation to her contact with
man. Tin. article is a riot of fun,principally because the author views
herself and her sex with that "sonrn-
what ironical humor" of which she
writes. Every paragraph of the essaycontains some original observation
about man or woman as a human.an
intensely human heing, couched in
terms of contagious and sympatheticmirth. Mrs. f-Jinehart, unlike Cobb,
never laughs .-. man or woman, but
with him or her.
We should spoil half the fun of tho

man or- woman who goes 'right out and
buys a copy of "The American" if we
quoted at length; but, we can't resist
divulging the story of the man who al¬
most died of embarrassment upon dis¬
covering that in tucking his wntch in
his pocket, he'd also tucked his napkin.And the contrasting story of the woman
who appeared at luncheon in a fashion¬
able hotel, beautifully gowned but hav¬
ing vied around her waist a checked
gingham apron in which she had been
dusting. :
"The gingham aproned lady," sav»

Mrs. Rinehart, "merely siood up smil-
ingly, took it off ami gave it to th
waiter, who, being a ¡nan, returned it
later wrapped to look as much like a
club sandwich as possible."
There is in Mrs. Rinehart's article

much insight into the character of'men
ami women in general light on the
subject of women as a. monogamist, on
man as a ¡oval friend, and incident¬
ally, as a hoarder of old, familiar
things.
"He has to be watched," grins lovelyMary, "for fear his hair gets too long,rind sent to the tailor's now and trun

tor clothes. And if some on- didn't
turn his pajamas into scrub rags an«!
salver cloths, lie would go on wearingtheir ragged skeletons lon¡,- after flesh
had departed hence. (And what com¬
forting rags Irvin. Cobb's pajamas must
make i."
Then there's Cue bur, then' we go.lins ore story alone is worth the cos',

of the issue, and in addition Hier«, are
articles on the road to success by mea,
who have found it. If we think' "The
American" rather judges success in
terms or' co!!,.,-.ed shekels, that's our
own particular irritation. There is
readable light fiction in the magazine
and a good dog story. We ar.r sorrythat Bruce Barton, who has rea! ability,bus tri,fled with a storv so thin as
"What Shall It Profit a Man?" Maybe,
though, hi? rent got raised, too.

I here is an amay.ing varietj of ma¬
terial in "McC'lure's Magazin »" for Oc¬
tober. Unfortunately, however, most
of it is mediocre in content and pre¬
sentation. The fiction is so light as to
be transparent, and is marked byneither originality of idea nor unique-i
nesa of character. The non-fiction ar¬
ticles are better. There is an inter¬
esting piece by Maurice Francis Kgan
on reasons why America should reform
her diplomatic service and avoid piac-;
ing men in responsible positions men-'
y for the sake of political pull. Roo-
erf A. Anderson, American airman
brought down behind the German lines,
writes entertainingly of his experi¬
ences. ".Trudging Along With the
Boches." Perhaps the best piece in
the magazine is John J. Leary's ar¬
ticle under the caption, "Historic
Talks With Roosevelt." A prohibition
story, a business article on avoiding
"ruts," verse by Theodosia Garrison
and more Spoon River poems by Edgar
Lee Masters comslete the issue.

NATALIE McCLOSKEY.

Their Mutual Child
New Novel by Woclehouse
Furnishes Fun for Plenty

(¡renville \Vi>.1.«!iou.h. Published t.\
I! mi & Livei 1-,'hl
until Bannister was fashioned by

nature for eugenic motherhood, and her
aunt, Mrs. Laura Delane Porter, the
embodiment of efficiency, determined
that nature's intentions should not be
thwarted. At first Basil Milbank
seemed a promising candidate for the
honor of transmitting his pulchritude
to a perfect; son. but Basil's father had
died believing to the last. that, he was
a teapot, and Laura Delane, a i'rrm up¬
holder of atavism, was not minded to
become godmother to a family of cream
jugs and sugar bowls. A lucky auto¬
mobile accident brought Kirk Winlield
*o her notice, and that night Mrs.
Porter wrote in her journal: "Mr. Win-
field is a man of remarkable physique.
I questioned him narrowly and he ap¬
pears thoroughly sound. As to his
mental attainments I cannot speak so

highly, but all men are fools and Mr.
Wintield is not more so than most. 1
have decided that he shall marry my
dear Ruth. They will make a magnifi¬
cent pair."
The eugenic son was born in due sea¬

son, but Ruth and Kirk travelled some
rough roads before true understanding
brought happiness t'o their home. There
are plenty of laughs in this story, but
also a good deal of pathos and keen
character analysis, E. B. B.

Little Houses
LITTLE HOUSES. By George Woden.

Published by K. 1\ Dutton & <:.,.
"Little Houses" is a chronicle of the

lives of little people in a little town.
John Allday and Sam Bloom, around
whom most of the story centres, are
introduced to us at an early age and
we read minute details of their going
to Sunday school, taking their' Satur-
day tubs and striving for the favor of
various small girls. A slight love
story runs through what may be termed
sharply etched genre pictures.

E. B. B.

MR. STANDFAST
BUCHAN scores again.a ga.
and whimsical story, mysten
and adventure abound in this
romance, and some of the de
lightful characters of GREETS
MANTLE make a welconu
reappearance.

By JOHN BUCHAN
Author ol

CREENMANTLE
At All Bookshop*. Nat S 1.80

GEORG«*. H. DOnAi^ CQMPSJH

Albert Payson Terhune's
wonderful and beautiful book

LAD: A DOG
For sale at all bookstores, S 1.75

L P. DUTTON & CO.. 6«1 FIFTH AVE.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 5lh Ave., N.Y.

About a Column

"There but for the Grace of God"
I am, I blush to admit, the author

of a novel some years defunct, and
since then guiltless of any attempts
in the direction of literature. So fai¬
ns the critics employed by the New
i ork papers go, mv work was ripped
to smithereens, described as childish,
derivativo and paltry. I cowered and
slunk out of the arena and became a
stockbroker. But the other night, diningwith some friends. I met for the first
time two of the gentlemen who snitTed
at me and held me up to the «-corn of
the metroplis (that is the way they
pronounced it, I. always thought the
word was metropolis, myself;. The
conversation now look a lettered twist
and I sat in awe before all this mass
of erudition. But I did not abide in
that state very long;. Presently one
ot the two genially referred to your
friend Somerset Maugham us the au¬
thor of "The Rainbow." This roused
me to a combative mood. I began to
ask questions with some guile, and,
after a little, discovered the following:Critic No. 1. Has never read any-!
thing of James Stephens. Stephen
Crane, or G. Lowes Dickinson. Thinks
that Max Nordau wrote "Beyond Good
and Evil." Thinks that'Com'pton Mac¬
kenzie is much more clever than Oliver
Onions, because he never makes use
of London as tire scene of his novels.

Critic Xo 2. Thinks that May Sin¬
clair has the most profound social*
philosophy of our times. Thinks that
VV. I). Howells would have been a very
capable novelist if he liad spent more
time studying realism and sex prob¬
lems. Has never read a novel by
Robert Grant. Says that Mary S.
Watts is definitely romantic. Believers
that Rabelais was the author of a
series of tales in tire manner of the
Decameron. Quoted "Man's Love is
of His Life a Thine.' Apart '

as beinf».
I'rom Wordsworth. Thinks that Her-
gesheimer is far inferior to Thomas
Burke because, "in this ountry w

simply haven't the feeling for words,"
and Hergesheimer lacks Burke's re¬
straint. Says that Charles Norris's
"Salt," is absolutely tine of Harvard
at the present moment. Also states
that no modern nove! can be written
without reference to Freud.

I have lost all fear of wo New
York papers now. am going to ston
being a broker. 1 am going to write
another novel. X.

\ Herd of Bulls
Tough is tin» lot of the gay who

earns his living reading manuscripts.
Vet once in a long while a ray of sun¬
shine filters through, in are form of ,i

literary gem, in the drab setting of a

story doomed to rejectio... Here are
a few that 1 have collected at consider¬
able expense.to my employers a

tin:o
"He lia«! been sentenced to" serve

ten years in prison at once."
"She supped on ;« com fortan!«' gown,

seated herself in an easy chair and
sang a low love song.'"
"They entered one of the carriages

in which Marjory was seated."
"He lifted lier up and set her on her

feet, behind her."
''....their eyes, met half way across

the table."
"The house she had left seemed a

beautiful harbor, ami its inmates
lighthouse keepers."
"He gazed into her, with a curious

grin."
"He was'a splendid big man. dressed

in spectacles and n white linen coat."
"He carried a long, squni pan «1
"... .a dog-faced man and le pi a r

traiaed animals."
"The silvery notes of a bugle sire«;

golden music under a coppei ....."
"."...Frank Harris, tire coal magnet."

I'd rallier be than see one!
A. w. <;.

The (.reat Villon Controverse
In "The Tribune" for Sept. Ü, 1-913,

Mr. Richard Desmond objects to Mr.
Rupert Hughes' characterization of
Villon as "a quite marvellous techni¬
cian," and says: "What this may mean

1 do not know. For surely, of all
Villon's miracles, the least is his tech¬
nique. He wrote almost exclusively
in set forms, generally the ballade,
sometimes "the rondel, and, as far as
verse mechanics went, he left them
practically in the same shape in which
a pleasant second-rater, like Charles
of Orleans and rire ringleted r'nym-
aa.'.a of Blois left them."

What this may mean / do not know,
unless it is that Mr. Desmond is con¬

founding mastery and originality.
Technique, to my mind, means merely
adhering to the rules of an art
(whether these rules are formulated
by one's self or one's predecessors
the better technician a ¡nun is the
more closely he will adhere to these
rules. If he is a genius he will dis¬
play adequate technique, plus some¬

thing else. It is the possession of this
something else which distinguishes
Viilon from "a pleasant second-rater
like Charles of Orleans." The combina¬
tion of consummate art and genius is
rare. When a man is endowed with
one alone we may call him an "ex¬
cellent technician" or a "tine poet,"
but I should not be inclined to-«all
him a "marvellous technician" unless
he added true poetry to art, any more
than I would call him a "marvellous
poet" if he did not add true art to
poetry. The marvel lies in being able
to do one thing well, and another
thing well too.

According to Mr. Desmond's crite¬
rion, no writer who employed a tradi¬
tional form could be called a "marvel¬
lous technician." Vergil, supreme
"wielder of the stateliest measure ever

moulded by the lips of man," would
not deserve the name because he
adopted the meter employed before
him by Homer and Lucretius, not t >

mention scores of "pleasant second-
raters." Shelley, who chose what is
perhaps the most difficult of meters -

the terza rima.for what is perhaps
his greatest poem, the "Ode to the
West Wind" (which, to my mini,
owes part of its greatness to this very
fact), would be inferior to Whitman,
who, preferring rhythmical prose to
true verse, as a medium, was an in¬
novator, in that he printed this prose
in a now way, with split-up lines,
thereby creating a new technique.
Perhaps Mr. Desmond may say that

I am misinterpreting' him, that he is
objecting not to Villon's employing
set forms, but to his leaving them
"practically in the. same shape" as he
found them. But what else can you
do with set forms? Just because of
their setness, they are so hard to
handle that it is well-nigh impossible
to pour true poetry into their moulds
i to shift the metaphor.as F. i\ A.
told us long ago, the chains of rhyme
do clank). Yet it can be dorre, for it
has been done.by Pindar (who, un¬

like most employers of fixed forms,
fixed his form himself at the begin¬
ning of each of his great odes anew.

and then abode by it absolutely in that
ode», by Horate, by Dante, by Chaucer,
by Spencer, by Shelley. not least oy
Villon himself. Would Shakespeare
have been any lessa marvellous techni¬
cian had he chosen to employ tin-
Italian sonnet as he found it, instead
of altering it into the English form?
[ should say "no"; Mr. Desmond, if-ho
is consistent, would have to say "yes."
Would vou say "yes." Mr. Desmond?
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